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THE DANCE GOES ON WITHOUT HIM. 
OLD FIDDLER BISMARCK.—He’’s all right on the Peace Jig; but where will he come out on the War Galop? 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





“M’ DEAR,” said Mr. Scribulus to his wife, <«1 want you to let me have 
the baby for half-an-hour or so.” 

‘¢The baby!” exclaimed Mrs. Scribulus, in amazement. She had 
never heard her husband make such a request before. ‘* What do you 
want of the baby?” . 

«*« Never mind,” said her husband; .««I want him. You need n’t be 
afraid that I am going to injure him. I have an affection for my offspring, 
if he does cry at night. Hand him over.” 

Mrs. Scribulus complied, with a face that expressed doubt and anxiety, 
and her husband bore his first-born off into his study, locked the door be- 
hind them, and placed the baby in a soft corner of the sofa. He was a good 
baby, and he had his bottle; and he gurgled away contentedly, with his 
toes in the air. Mr. Scribulus lifted several sheets of manuscript from his 
des, and addressed the infant. 

* ’ * 

‘«My son,” he said; ‘¢I am about to read you some extracts from an 
editorial I have just composed for the Daily Trombone. It is a defense of 
the McKinley bill, and I want to relieve my mind, as a father, by telling 
you that I know better, even if I did write it. I would n’t dare to say this 
if you were a little older, because you would betray me; but you are only 
six months old, and I desire to raise the mask of idiocy for one brief 
moment, that I may feel that my child has looked upon his father as he 
really is, and not as hard necessity has made him appear.” 

« 
* * 

“«T have said here,” continued Mr. Scribulus, referring to his manu- 
script, ‘‘that the tariff is not a tax. That, my child, is a plain and simple 
whopper, too thin to deserve serious consideration. It will never receive 
serious consideration. I have written it down here only to give the cue to 
some brainless demagogue who will yell it from a platform, two years 
hence, to a crowd of men who want post-offices and don’t want to be told 
any thing new or any thing true. I have further remarked that if it were a 














NEW LONDON’S ANNUAL ORDEAL. 


“ The Ya" Crew has arrived at its quarters on the Thames 
River."’—Daily Paper. 

REUBEN (he with the spvglass).— Here they come, dad! 

FARMER GRAWTON.— Git inter the well with the children, 


Samanthy! Reub ‘n’ me will keep th’ old humstead standin’, ef 
we hev ter die fer it! 
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tax, the imposition of such a tax on imported necessaries would only result 
in the ultimate lowering of the cost of the native article to the consumer, 
because the home manufacturer, having his market safe, would be enabled 
to sell cheap.” —Here the baby lost his bottle, and not becoming at once 
aware of the fact, and finding his mouth at liberty, crowed gayly. 
* 
* * 

*¢Ay,” said his father; ‘‘laugh! laugh on, innocent infant! It would 
make a goat laugh to hear a man talk such stuff. And I have gone on to 
say that the manufacturer, being thus cared for, is enabled to pay his 
employees better wages. Laugh, baby! Ha! ha! ha! Forty years have I 
lived in this world; but if I live yet another forty-years, and you another 
forty years on the top of that, we shall not see an employer putting up the 
price of labor until the honest son of toil twists his leg. I know well that 
the tariff affects the workingman only in two ways — it limits his chances 
of employment, and it makes him pay half as much again as he ought to 
for every thing he has to buy.” — Here the baby became conscious of the 
loss of his bottle, and set up a wail. His father choked it off by thrusting 
the nipple into his open mouth. 


* 
* * 


‘¢ The workingman,” he continued, ‘‘is underpaid because he listens 
to fools and demagogues, and overcrowds already crowded markets. Your 
little tum is empty — you want your milk. When your little tum is full, 
you will thrust away the bottle, and let the rest of the milk turn sour. That 
is Nature’s great law of demand and supply. It applies alike to your little 
tum and to the great big belly of Business. This obvious truth I have 
been compelled to deny in my editorial, for it did not gee with my other 
remarks. I have had much to say about the pauper labor of Europe. 
The pauper labor of Europe, my son, gets about five-sixths of the pay of 
free American labor, and pays about two-thirds of the prices that American 
labor pays for the necessaries of life. By and by the pauper labor of 
Europe will get the missing sixth of his pay when enough of him has 
emigrated to this country to crowd our labor market as his has been 
crowded. Then free American labor will be looking about for the sixth 
of his wages that he won’t get on pay day.” 


* 
* * 

‘‘] have stated in this paper,” Mr. Scribulus proceeded, ‘‘ that we 
ought not to admit raw materials free, because it is better for us to depend 
on the Home Market. I am not, my child, the driveling idiot that I seem 
to be when you contemplate that statement in the chilly light of common- 
sense. I vow better. I know that the bear lives on his own fat during 
the Winter; but I know that he does it from necessity, and I know also 
that there is no fat on the bear at the end of the Winter. 1 know well that 
if we were not acting like a lot of yellow Chinese dwarfs, we could have the 
trade of the whole world, and give employment to more laborers than we 
have on hand at present. If I drivel in this way, my son, it is only because 
the newspaper market is glutted with men who can and will write such 
nonsense, and because a lot of fat protected gentlemen pay the Z7vombone 
to pay me to help them fool the people with talk of this sort, and I must 
take the job to keep your bottle full of condensed milk — for which com- 
modity, my free-born American child, I pay considerably more than I 
should have to, if it were not for one of those very duties which I am 
struggling so hard and so idiotically to maintain. 


* 
* * 

‘«¢Ah, my child,” Mr. Scribulus said, with a sigh; ‘‘you will never 
know what a sacrifice of the gray matter of my brain I have made for you 
and your female parent! The people are rapidly becoming enlightened. 
In their own simple speech, they are getting ‘‘on to” us. When you have 
arrived at years of discretion, nobody will dare to treat you to any such 
gammon as this. And if by any strange chance you should ever see a 
file of the 7vomébone, you will never attribute these imbecile productions 
of a tortured brain to the father who taught you your multiplication table 
and told you that the earth was round, like an orange ora ball. I may 
not be there to see that happy day. Long ere that, in all probability, 
some citizen will have clubbed me over the head for insulting his intelligence.” 
— The baby had finished his bottle. He had kicked off one sock, and 
had most of his bare foot in his mouth. ‘My son,” said Mr. Scribulus, 
sadly, ‘‘in your present posture you remind me strongly of the orator who 
founds his eloquence on my editorials.” 


THE HOME MARKET. 


REPUBLICAN ORATOR (addressing mass meeting of Kansas farmers 
in 18§8).—I tell you, gentlemen, the home market must be preserved, or 
our farmers be brought into competition with the farm products of the 
pauper labor in India and Europe, and our protective tariff is alone capable 
of preserving it! 

KANSAS FARMER (as he shovels corn into his tariff taxed stove with 
his tariff taxcd shovel in 1890).—Tf this be the home market we Kan- 
sans gave 80,000 majority for, I can only hope we may never have more 
of it. 














A KNIGHT OF 


yer, an’ I'm 


‘f he 


FAKMER SKILLINGS.— Now, you good-fer-nothin’ varmint, I've got 
a-goin’ t' massacree yer! Bethuel, (to the hired man,) you stand whor yer be, an’ 
‘tempts t’ run, switch him, an’ switch him right smart! I'll learn yer! 

BARGUS (the bill-poster).— Nice mornin’, ain't it? 

SKILLINGS.—You jest wait an’ see! I'm a-goin’ t'— 

BARGus.— Ever have any rheumatism down in these parts, my friend? It looks sorter 
damp down ‘round the meadows. 

SKILLINGS. — Damp? you Pharrysee! (Advancing.) You're the feller thot come up 
here a spell ago, an’ plastered my hen-house all over with sour glue, so's ev'ry blessed 
bird ketched th’ pneumony, an’ then dec’rated th’ hull outfit with Maddum Du Pomper's 
Minstrels. Mother, she could n't look out'n th’ winder fer a week ‘thout gittin’ took 
with shocks ! 

BETHUEL.— Kick him once now, Mister Skillin's. 

BAkGus.— They tell me the farmers are having a kind of off year on pertaters. 
don't happen to have any to spare, do you? 

SKILLINGS.— Ef pertaters was sellin’ fer a mill a bushel, an’ you shucked out Cali- 
forny gold fer an eye, you could n't buy it of me, you pirut, you. I don't know whether t’ 
hammer yer afore you peel them valentimes off 'r thot crib'r after. Which would yer, 
Bethuel ? 

BETHUEL (tightening his hold on the switch).—A \eetle of both, Square. 

BARGUS.— Goin’ to rain, ain't it ? 

SKILLINGS.—Ya-as; an’ slam-bang-nation quick, too! (Moistens his hands.) 

BARGUS.—That 's a pity. Folks ‘ll have to use a double quantity of the embrocation. 
Nice lookin’ farm you ‘ve got here. I've seldom seen a better one. 

SKILLINGS.—That ain't neither here nor there. I wanter know what you mean by 
comin’ up here ev'ry week 'r two, an’ mussin’ this place all up. 

BARGUS.—Why, my dear sir, them bills are ornaments to any place. You've heard 
of Colonel Hargrass over in Dutchess County? If I neglect to visit him every Spring, and 
cover up the knot-holes and woodpecker scars on his buildings he sends for me, and pays 
me for my trouble, too. Look at this crib of yours. That ‘‘ Suffer no Longer’ label covers 
up the unsightliest weather-crack I ever saw, and that ‘‘Sovereign Remedy"’ poster is 


You 


PICTURES FROM 


“ Nom 
If foreign, is obliged to fast."* 
— Byron. 


“ Why should I try to make the 
crooked straight ?’’ 
— Wm. Morris. 
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THE ROADSIDE. 


salved right over the ugiiest-looking mud-hornet's nest your eyes ever lighted on. You 
would n't want to come out here for your pig-feed and get stung every time, 


SKILLINGS.—Was it one of them black an’ yaller striped fellers with a barb on his 


would you ? 


harpoon ? 

BARGUs.—-The same; an’ then 
when the wind blows, part of the embrocation gets through the cracks into the corn, an 
transmastifies into your stock so that they ‘Il no more get lame than they ‘ll get fat —er, 


another thing, these bills are all medicated, so that, 


— igued. 

SKILLINGS.—You don't say so? Bethuel, p'rhaps we 've been a bit hasty with this 
rooster. 

BETHUEL (frying his switch).— 1 dunno, T dunno. 

BARGus. — Doctor Mixer told me just before I started to make a careful list of 
the names of all my clients, and when I get back he is going to send each one a package 
of the embrocation free gratis. ‘Those who had their houses papered will get two cases. 
and smaller buildings, like 


but I guess I can fix you for a case, easy. 


Barns go for one case, hen-coops and pig-pens, get a dozen 
bottles. He did n't say nothing about corn-cribs ; 

SKILLINGS (inv an undertone to BETHUEL).—1 kin sell th’ dern stuff ef we don't use 
it. (Zo BARGUs.) Ever drink cider ? 

BARGUS.— Once in a while. 

SKILLINGS.—Yoou ‘ll find th’ bar'l over thar by the house, an'a tin cup ‘long side ot 
it. Help yourself. 

BARGuUS.—Thanks. 

SKILLINGS.— Waz-al, yes; 
P’rhaps ef I kin make a dicker with him fer another case of yer emmynation I might give 
him th’ priv'lege of th’ front side of th’ well-house. 

BARGUS.—I ‘Ill speak to him. (As Ais accomplice drives up.) 
Billy. ‘Worked the easy dodge but 
you ‘Il have to hold while I tlanket his front fence. 

BETHUEL (turning sadly away).— | wish th’ ole man ‘d got jest one in on 'm afore he 


Here comes my partner up the road. Is he included ? 


but don't let him daub any more cartooms on that crib. 


I've got this jay solid, 


this time; there's a man a mile below here that 


got savry. 
J. S. G. 
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7 : ** My adventurous song, 
That with no middle flight intends to soar.” 
—Milton 


** A creature not too bright or good 
For human nature’s daily food.” 
— Wordsworth. 
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CAUGHT ON THE FLY. 








A TRIBUTE TO HONESTY. 
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4 VER SINCE I was induced, many years ago, 
to trade a ball of twine, six marbles, a 
kite, three fish hooks, a rubber ball and 
lead pencil for a bladeless knife, with a 
back that was warped out of shape, by a 
boy who had the commercial instinct 
highly developed at the expense of his 
moral nature, I have found something, 
more or less pathetic, in the contempla- 
tion of duplicity. The fruitless remorse 

of the man from out-of-town, who has been 
deceived in a business transaction with a 
plausible gentleman who was_ intimately 
acquainted with several prominent citizens 
of his native town, has always appealed to my 
sympathy with an unpleasant vividness born 
cf personal experience. 

This dislike of dishonesty seems to me to be an 
excellent thing to cultivate. While it may not always 
prevent a man from overreaching a friend in a horse 
trade, it generally has the effect of keeping a man 

from cashing a check for a comparative stranger, who claims to 
have -been acquainted with your wife’s second cousin. Most authors, who 
have the welfare of their race deeply at heart, appear to coincide with me 
in this view; and thus we have so many touching dramas where the wicked 
plotter is taken out before the audience in the last act, and slowly but 
surely put to death amid the taunts and jeers of the good young man, the 
heroine, and the populace in the upper gallery. While the play-writers 
have done their share to make dishonesty an unpopular vice, book-writers 
have not been backward in painting duplicity in dark-brown colors, and 
lending to virtue the lurid hue of immortal glory. 

It has remained, however, for Mr. Franz, a teacher of the German 
language, to add to literature one of the most pathetic tales of this descrip- 
tion that has yet been written. Mr, Franz is a simple, modest author, who 
has never had a fifteen-column tragedy in blank verse cabled across the 
Atlantic, and whose published works deal more exclusively with the de- 
clensions of nouns and conjugations of verbs than the stilted actions of im- 
possible heros. But he has, nevertheless, managed to introduce in the 
guise of a reading lesson an incident of real life which can not fail to be 
without its effect. I will relate it in the quaint and touching language of 
the author: 

‘‘In a village appeared once a man,” so runs the tale, ‘¢ who the peo- 
ple, for money, told fortunes. A peasant, who himself already often about 
it merry made had, went one day to him, in order something about his 
future to learn. After the fortune-teller him various things foretold had, 
would himself the peasant without much ado again depart. 

‘** Well, how is it with the pay?’ asked him the fortune-teller. 

‘¢* Payment?’ replied brutally the peasant, and looked him  sur- 
prised on. 

*** Yes, indeed,’ said the other; +shall [ then nothing for my trouble 
get?’ 

‘© «If you all beforehand knew,’ answered him the peasant, ‘the past, 
the present, and the future, then you must also know that I no money by 


me have. Now wait only until all happened is that you to me announced 
have, then will I you pay.’ 

‘‘To this unfeeling answer no reply the old fortune-teller made has. 
His time that his money was him to, wasted been had. But his heel he 
away turned on. The peasant misfortune himself met, and a pauper died.” 

In this simple story Mr. Franz portrays, without the use of those idioms 
which our so-called best writers so often employ to veil their thoughts, the 
nobility of an honest man who realizes that he has been grieviously deceived, 
and that it will be only an added expense for costs to sue for his just dues. 
He does n’t kill the wicked peasant, for the Jaws restricting manslaughter 
in Germany are irksome to a marked degree. He simply turns away on 
his heel, and leaves him to his conscience and the punishment his decep- 
tion so richly merits. 

Benj. Northrop. 








PIPED OFF. 


STRANGER (7/7 a little town on the Sound). — This is just 
the kind of a sleepy place I've been looking for. Nobody 
seems to care about the business of anybody else. By the 
way, there seems to be a general liking here for bottle-glass 
in the window-panes. 

GIVE-AWAY NATIVE. — Them 's opery-glasses. 
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BROWN OF TONAWANDA. 


I. ll. 
Thur hain’t no sharks as e’er can rake This seems a purty rushin’ town, 
Into thur leetle game, an’ shake But thur hain’t nuthin’ thet can down 
Brown o’ Tonawanda. Brown o’ Tonawanda. 


111, 
I’ve read the papers, an’ am full 


O’ spereaunce, but they can’t pull 
Brown o’ Tonawanda. 







IV. 

I’ve filled my wits ’way up to snuff; 
An’ I’ll be dern! no chap can bluff 

Brown o’ Tonawanda. 

Vv. 
Eh, what ’s that, sur? You ’ve jist mistook 
Me fur a feller, name o’ Cook — 
Brown o’ Tonawanda. 
VI. 
Oh, middlin’ fair the crops out thur — 
Don’t call me Cook, fur I am, sur, 
Brown o’ Tonawanda. 


VI. 
Eh! Gone!! Well, Ill be dern!!! 
1, He’s quick; 
4 He, he! ha, ha! Cook / that wuz slick, 
H Brown o’ Tonawanda. 
i 


Vill 
Eh? I’ll be dern! I never seen 
. Yer face; you call me—I feel mean- 
i = = . Brown o’ Tonawanda. 


TX. 
Yer nepher in the bank — his name? 
Oh, Jones—let’s see; it is the same — 
Brown o’ Tonawanda. 

X. XI. 
You talk a lot — endorse a check? It hain’t no good? Say, got a mule 
Course I will—yer name? It’s Beck?—— To kick the brains out o’ this fool — 

Brown o’ Tonawanda. Brown o’ Tonawanda. 


H. S. Keller. 





AT THE HOTEL. 

MIss KILGORE (of Georgia). —I1 want a nice room, with plenty of 
light and a good view. 

HOTEL CLERK.—There is a very comfortable suite on the second 
floor, with a Southern exposure. 

Miss KILGORE.— No; I should n’t care for that; Papa is going to 
run for Congress very soon. I don’t see why men always bring their 
politics into their business. 








BEFORE THE NEWPORT GAME. 


Miss Touro.—Why, Mr. Thatcher, why do you put the pony 
on the horse-block before you mount it? 

CAPTAIN OF THE NEW TEAM. — Well, y' know I don't really 
care about digging a hole in the ground. 





261 









\ 
wei! 


mM 7 4 J % Ea \ 
fr Th _ir> ~~ 
EVO >, * 4 > 








eZ) 
Zs ps y] b) ‘ . bs 
= Os fy . uy . 
A aa |) ; 
~ Th) we ; ts 
1 = My 






YA 










c aS 


TANGIBLE PROSPERITY. 
EASTERN CAPITALIST (as the cyclone gets by}.—W-W-What 
was it th-th-that struck me ? 

KANSAS MAN.—Why, friend, don't you know ? 
our real estate boom ! 


That was 


TAKING THE SAFE SIDE. 
Mrs. NERFUS.—1I1’m sure I heard a noise downstairs 

be burglars in the house! 
Mr. NERFuUS.— Nonsense! 


There must 


Why should burglars wish to make a 


noise ? 
A NECESSARY ATTACHMENT. 
TomMy.— Pa, why does the Indian have a pipe on his tomahawk ? 
Mr. HAWK.— So he can smoke the pipe of peace, my son, between 


the acts. 
PRACTICAL EDUCATION. 
OLD GUNNIBAGS (¢o applicant for clerkship).— H'm! 1 believe you 
know nothing whatever about the shipping business, Mr. Kollitsch! 
COLLY KOLLITSCH (Columbia graduate of 1889).— Nothing, sir, be- 
yond the voyages of Ulysses and Aeneas! 


A HORRIBLE REVENGE. 

Since our enterprising Postmaster-General is so in- 
dustriously foisting a pirated edition of the Encyclopaedia 
Brittannica on the American market, why do not the 
Messrs. Black & Co. get even by reproducing the Post- 
master-General’s sermons to his Bethany Sunday-school ? 


*NO EVIDENCE!” 
‘¢ Police Capt., Police Capt., where have you been?” 
‘1 ’ve been to Toughtown to look for a den.” 
«¢ Police Capt., Police Capt., what found you there?” 


«* Just a hole in the door and a man in a chair!” 


A BRITISH SEA-CAPTAIN has been twisting the eagle's 
tail right under the nose of Uncle Sam’s Custom- 
House. His ship being filled with American swelldom, 
he had no room for some rejected immigrants, and packed 
them ashore. As the forts could n’t bombard the flower 
of our aristocracy, and we had nothing that could catch the 
saucy racer, an epistolary cannonade may be looked for, 


LABOR OFTEN takes a holiday; but rent never does. This is 
one reason why the landlord is richer than the workman. 


JUNE Days may be rare, but they are a long way from being raw. 
NEw york’s next hotel will be an *. 


* Astor risk, 
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A CRUEL EPISODE IN THE CAREER OF 
MR. TERENCE O’FLYNN. 


HE JUDGE, who was of a most original turn of 
mind when awake, awoke, and demanded of 
Mr. Terence O’Flynn if he had any thing 

to say. 
Mr. Terence O’F lynn, who, for an accused, 
possessed the unhappy quality of not 
being able to focus his mind, framed 
his countenance into a form such as he 
imagined suitable for deep and _per- 
a sistent cogitation, looked at the floor, 
then at the ceiling, then at the rim of 
his hat, and finally remarked: 
«¢ Will, jidge, Oi don’ know es Oi ’ave.” 
It seemed to be the belief of Mr. O’Flynn 
Z that if he could only secure a firm grip on a 
yy something in his mind (which he had every reason 
to know was not there,) he would be able to tie up the 
prosecution in a very tight and intricate knot, but that if 
he failed to grip the confessedly absent argument, the 
prosecution, with its crafts of dialectics, would enlace the in- 
tricate knot about Mr. Terence O’F lynn. 
«‘ You have nothing to say?” 
- Mr. O’F lynn again framed his countenance for deep and exhaust- 
ive cogitation, looked at the ceiling, at the floor, at his hat, occupied 
what he considered proper time for reviewing the whole legal aspect of the 
case, and wore an expression as of duty done, or of relief from profitable 
mental strain, as he answered: ; 
«* Will, jidge, Oi don’ know es Oi ’ave.” 
‘Then you have nothing to say,” said the Judge, waking up again. 
‘No; jidge; not es Oi know av.” Mr. O’Flynn was not conversant 
with court modes of doing things, but the tone of his voice, and the pe- 
culiar slopes that he gave to his inflections showed that he was making this 
statement without prejudice to any heaven-born explanation that might 
come to him later. 
‘You stole the overcoat, I suppose. 
«‘ Will, jidge, yes; Oi shtole the over- 






” 


coat. Yer right about that. Oi won’t . Se, 
tek oop the time av the coort to deny ut.” : oe 


‘¢ You have nothing to say, then?” 

‘¢Noa, jidge, Oi’ve nothin’ to say. 
Nothin’ wotever, fer Oi ’ll not tek oop 
the time av the coort. Oi’m a plain 
workin’ man, an’ wot Oi tell yer | Cx, 
that ’s the troot. Oi tuck the over- 
coat wan day jist es the officer 
says; he’s not lyin’ to yer about 
that. But about the matther 
av havin’ any thin’ ter say —no, 
jidge, Oi’ve nothin’ to say. Fer 
well Oi know if the officer says 
Oi tuck the coat, Oi tuck it; an’ 
if Oi didn’t, Oi’ll not bother 
about it now. Oi call no mana 
liar, jidge, an’ that same is me- 
self, an’ Oi want no hard falins.” 

Mr. Terence O’F lynn talked 
along comfortably for five min- 
utes. And this put him in good 
spirits, for as he had not the 
slightest idea of what he was 
saying, and as no one had inter- 
rupted him, it seemed to him as 
quite possible that he was saying 
something remarkably to the point. 

‘Then you have nothing to say,” 
said the Judge, waking up again. 

‘*Oi would n’t go so far es to say 
that Oi had any thin’ to say; but Oi 
would say to yer Honor that that 
mornin’ Oi was walkin’ down the strate, 
dressed jist as Oi am now, an’ Oi would 
’ave liked to appear a thrifle slicker before yer 
Honor; but Oi was walkin’ down the strate 
full av life, wishin’ no harm to nobody, an’ it 
was pretty middlin’ cowld, an’ Oi was cowld, 
too, bein’ jist as Oi am now this minute —” 

Here the Judge assumed a judicial air, 
(as a means of betraying the prisoner into the 
belief that he had already offered a ponder- 
ous argument,) and remarked thoughtfully : 
‘“‘Aha! That’s cll, then, is it?” 











Mrs. RACELAND 
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PURELY FROFESSIONAL. 


HANOVER (in tears).— O Race: 
Why are you so attentive to every woman you meet? I don't 
believe you love me any more! 

Mr. HANOVER (soothingly). — Aw, let up on that now, 
Fanny, You are all right. Don't you know it's professional 
to take the field against the favorite ? 





PUCK. 


“Oh, yis, jidge, that’s all. Oi \ 
am sorry to have throubled you 4 
wid me talk; but it was that \ 
cowld Oi don’ know; an’ as Oi 
was passin’ Johnson’s shtore 
Oi did see fer a minute the 
overcoat on a doommy 
outside, but no more 
thought Oi hed av 
shtalin’ the coat than 
a baby. An’ there was 
no wan about at the 
time, an’ Oi tuck the 
coat.” 

The crowd laughed 
a trifle, and the judge 
was stirred to let them 
know that he could raise 
a laugh himself. 

“And what made 
you take the coat?” he 
inquired, concealing his 
demoniac intent behind 
a bland smile. 

«Will, Oi don’ know.” 
Mr. O’F lynn felt on such friendly terms nowy with the genial judge, that he 
seemed ready to proceed to the block or to be embraced as the victim of 
circumstances, as the court might deem most expedient. ‘Oi don’ know, 
jidge, why Oi tuck that coat, an’ if yer should ask me Oi could n’t tell yer; 
it was a cowld day, an’ the doommy shtood handy by wid the overcoat ” — 

“¢ Well?” 

‘‘An’ Oi says, ‘here ’s meself that’s got no overcoat, an’ there ’s a dom 
wooden man that’s got wan’, an’ Oi tuck it.” 

Here there was a louder laugh, and the Judge determined to make his 
coming irony still more annihilating. 

‘¢Yis, yer Honor, that was the way it was, an’ Oi wa’ n’t lyin’ ter yer. 
Oi would n’t lie to any mon, an’ Oi think if you’d give me time Oi could 
explain this matther.” 

‘You want time?” inquired the Judge, with a Jeffrey’s smile. 

“Yis. That is, if that’s what Oi want, that’s what Oi’d 

loike ter ’ave, yer Honor. Oi should think that ’d 

be what Oi would want; don’ yer think so, 
yer grace an’ majesty?” 

‘“‘Yes; I think you want a delay of 
about thirty days.” 

‘¢ Oi would loike that same.’ 

“¢ Very well. I will make the delay 
| sixty days in order to give your immense 
| legal powers full swing, and you will de- 
lay in the workhouse. Yes, Terence.” 

A counterfeited glee among the court 
barnacles put the Judge in good cue. 
‘‘Delays are sometimes dangerous, 

Terence, but from this particular 

nettle danger, you will be able to 

pluck about a bale of oakum.” 

The prisoner was silent and the 

Judge triumphed. 

«¢ You must remember, Terence, 

even wooden men have rights.” 

“An’ if Oi did n’t know that 

wooden min had rights,” said Mr. 

O’Flynn, who had turned sullen, 

‘it ’s yerself Oi ’d not wait to 
knock silly with a shtocking of 
mood.” 

And they led him forth. And 
the Judge determined that thereafter, 
before trying to silence the low orders 
with his matchless wit, he would first 
have them gagged. 

Williston Fish. 









A COMBINATION VOCATION. 


PETROLLO.— Whena da cop mova da banan- 
stand, picka up da penna wid da organetto. 
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SPECULATION. 
He took a flyer on the street, 
And made a thou. or two; 
But when the scheme he did repeat, 
The flier knocked him off his feet, 
And sent him up the flue. 


WE MayY TALK about amicable argu- 
ment, but its real end is to prove 
that the other fellow is wrong. 











PUCK. 


OUR DREAM. 





Grassy pathways and pasture bars, 
A hidden nest, in the gable eaves, 
The scattered whiteness of daisy stars. 


A lonely streamlet, whose murmur deep, 
Sweet as a s’.very song outflows, 

That Nature’s ioveliness, half asleep, 
Hreathes in her tranquil and soft repose. 


A long bright Summer, with long bright days. 
Winds astir in the bended trees; 

Wild rose bloom by the woodland ways, 
Drifting butterflie,, droning bees: 


This is our dream; but the chance is fair 
That we'll fret and groan through a ten days’ stay 
Near the Jersey flats, or go down and swear 
For a week or two at Rockaway! 
Madeline S. Bridges. 





AN UNDELIVERED REPUBLICAN SPEECH. 


«¢ Away off in the far silences of the South Pacific, stretching from the 
coast of Asia thousands of miles to the East, are a series of archipelagos 
and island groups, of vegetation the most luxuriant, but whose volcanic 
fires make perilous the existence of those who live upon or in the vicinity 
of these groups. 

‘¢It is conjectured that they are the remains of a former continent 
which the maw of volcano and ocean has devoured, leaving these relics of 
what has been, sunk beneath the waves. The conclusion is irresistible, 
from the nature of the ruins that remain of vast stone platforms erected 
upon promontories jutting into the sea, that a great civilization once existed 
here, and has now passed away. The stone chisel, the only tool known to 
the Polynesians of the stone age, would not have sufficed to accomplish 
such gigantic tasks. 

‘¢The question that interests us most is how this civilization was de- 
stroyed. The answer has for us more than an antiquarian interest. It is 
fraught, indeed, with tremendous economic consequences if we interpret its 
lesson aright. 

«* There seems now little reason to doubt 
that this vast Pacific Continent, and its 
civilization, grew to its comparative 
greatness under the fostering influences 
of a 47 per cent. tariff, and passed 
away in a successful free trade agi- 
tation, led on by the traitorous and 
delusive cry of a small knot of de- 
signing Polynesians that the tariff 
was a tax!” 


THE PERFECTED 


Mr. BJORNSTJERNE BJORNSON 
may be a very worthy man, 
but he has a very hard name. 


|T IS WELL for us to be consistent ; 


but many a dull prig has only 
the consistency of mush. 
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THE SKIPPER. — ‘that's all right, Country. Don't worry. 





SHORE-DWELLER. — Look out thar, Cap'n! You're runnin’ 
plumb onter Shoot-fly Rock! 








ALWAYS READY. 


CusTOMER. — The suit is all dusty. 
SHOMBERG. —Ah, mein vrent, dot gomes from der schalk 
vere ve marks dem down so ofden. 


REWARDED. 

Now comes the time when good old Farmer Clovertop fills the soul 
of his son of twenty years with joy and gladness, that spurs him on to his 
utmost endeavor, by saying: 

‘¢ Now, Jake, my son, you lick in like a good feller fer the next few 
weeks, and hoe that ten-acre lot o’ corn all over a couple o’ times, and 
clean ev’ry derned weed out o’ the garden, and turn over ten or twelve acres 
o’ that sod, and git the Winter fire-wood all cut, and make me a couple o’ 
hundred good oak rails, and when the Fourth o’ July comes, you kin call on 
your dad fer seventy-five cents to go to the celebration, and do as you'r» 

a mind to with; yes, you kin. ‘All work and no play makes 
Jack a dull boy,’ ’cordin’ to my way o 
thinkin’, and blamed if you shan’t 
have a little o’ both.” 
Max. 


NAPHTHA LAUNCH, 


PUBLIC -SPIRITED. 

DRVAS (¢0 his clerk).—I1 under- 
stand, Sorber, that you are in the 
habit of taking a glass of beer 
every day with your luncheon. 

SORBER.—Yes, sir; the sup- 
ply of water is very short just 
now, sir, and every little helps. 


BY SARATOGA’S WATERS. 
First TRUNK.—I hear you 
were full last night. 

SECOND TRUNK.—Yes. By the 
way, lend me a fiver, will you? 
First TRUNK. — Can’t. 

strapped myself. 


I ’m 


SHE DID N’T OBJECT. 

W. CHILDERS KypD (looking for board).— Oh, | forgot to mention 
that two of my party of four are small children. I hope that will make 
no difference. 

Mrs. HASHTON (sweetly ).— Oh, not at all! 
same as if they were grown up. 


I shall charge just the 


APPLYING THE THEORY. 
OLD CHINWAG.— It’s my opinion, sir, that if a man drinks beer he 
will think beer; and if he drinks wine he will think wine. 
YOUNG BARRETT.— But what must he drink to talk slop? 


JHE BASE-BALLIST’S BUSINESS is picking up, the foot-ball player’s is 

rushing, the advertising agent’s is booming, the zronaut’s is in the 

air, the dry-goods seller’s is rip-tearing, the hackman’s is driving, the washer- 

woman manages to scrub along, and the bunco-man finds plenty to ‘ do.” 
Still, as a business administration, this is not to be bragged of. 











THE MASTER OF 17 
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ER 9F THE HOUNDS. 

















=4AHE FISHERMAIN AND THE GENIE. 


ONCE UPON A TIME there was a fisherman, who was so poor 
that he could not afford to go to the Fishing Banks on a Sunday 
excursion, but had to cast his net in the waters of Coney Island. 
Early one morning, just as the last revellers were sinking in 
slumber beneath the Iron Pier, the fisherman went down to the 

shore, and cast in his nets. When he drew them out, they were so 
heavy that he thought he had made a good haul; but, to his disappointment, 
he found that they contained nothing but an old straw mattress, twenty-two 
watermelon rinds, and a variety of other articles of more weight in the 
net than value in the market. 

Scheherazade stopped here because it was day. The Sultan, however, 
was so charmed with the beginning of her romance that he yielded to the 
solicitation of the electric lighting companies, and granted her another stay 
of execution in order that he might hear the remainder. The next night, 
therefore, the Sulianess continued as follows: 

The fisherman, vexed to have made such a sorry haul, threw in his 
nets a second time, and, when he drew them, encountered a resistance 
which led him to believe that he had taken an abundance of fish. But to 
his grief he found nothing but an assortment of bric-a-brac from the De- 
partment of Street Cleaning. He cast his nets a third time, and drew out 
a number of barrel hoops and several empty tomato-cans. 

Then, as the sun was breaking in the East, the unhappy fisherman 
knelt on the sand, and besought Allah to reward his diligence with a good 
haul of something, if it was nothing more than skate, which he could sell 
for halibut in Fulton Market. The fourth time he drew in his nets he found 
that they contained a heavy copper vessel fastened with a seal. And the 
fisherman rejoiced, and said that he would dispose of it for old brass in a 
shop in Ann Street. He lifted the jar from the net, and took off the sealed 
cover, when, lo! a cloud of smoke ascended from it, and took shape in the 
air above him. He looked up and beheld an awful genie of enormous 
stature, and with a cast of countenance so terrible that two gentlemen, who 
were dozing on the sand, recognized the apparition as a familiar friend, and 
the big wooden elephant turned tail, and ran at full speed toward Brooklyn. 

The fisherman fell on his knees in fright, and cried aloud, saying: 

‘There is but one Allah, and Mahomet is his prophet. Where do 
you come from? Gowanus?” 

‘Then the genie replied, saying: 

‘¢] am the Irish vote. For my presumption I was bottled up, and cast 
into the sea by a long-suffering people. I have taken an oath to kill whom- 
ever should release me from this copper jar; so prepare at once for death.” 

At this point Scheherazade paused in her narrative because it was day ; 
but the Sultan had become so interested in her story that he gave her an- 
other respite, and remarked that her sentence would be commuted if she 
would tell him how to bottle up 47s Irish vote. 

The following night the Sultaness 
continued her tale in the following 
language: 

But the fisherman said: ‘‘ How 
do I know that what you say is true? 

It can not be possible that such a 
great, blustering, ugly spirit as your- 
self should have come out of such 
a small copper jar. If you really 
were in there, let me see you go 
back, and then I will believe you.” 

‘*] am not the sprite to take 
a dare from the likes of you,” said 
the genie; and with these words 
he made himself smaller by de- 
grees, until he easily entered the 
neck of the jar. 

‘There !” he cried from with- 
in. ‘* Do you believe now that such 
a great noisy creature as I was a 
moment ago was formerly contained 
in a little green jar?” 

‘¢T am glad, at least, to know 
how to get you back where you be- 
long,” replied the fisherman, as he 
hastily put the cover on the jar, 
and sealed it with the impression 
of Solomon. “Now,” he exclaimed 
triumphantly, ‘¢I shall throw you 
back into the sea, and for the rest 
of all time I will remain seated on 
this shore to warn every passer-by 
not to release you. I know your story = 
well, Cast out of your own dominions 
you found a haven here. Strangers took 
you in and nursed you, and as soon as 
you could stand alone, you began to rule, 
just as you have in whatever part of the 





a re 


‘ i i 
iM 


~—* 
H 
) 


a Neer i AR 
Y Tul (nity _— Hit II | fl uty fil! i 
Hit} ft 


Hill hi 





THOSE PRETTY DRESDEN DECANTERS. 
OLDs. — Who's been at my Madeira?! 
BRIDGET. — Musha! But Oi t’ought thot wor a lamp, 


an’ Oi fulled it wid karryosane this marnin’. 


, PUCK. 





PARESIS PERHAPS. 


INQUIRING GUEST. — Waiter ! 

WAITER. — Yes, sah. 

INQUIRING GUEST. — What is this that you have let fall 
on my bread? 

WAITER. — Dat, sah, is calf’s brains on toast, sah. 

INQUIRING GUEST (after long and careful observation). 
— What a deuced idiot that calf must have been! 





world you have inhabited. As soon as I released you, you wished to 
kill me.” 

“If you will let me out, I will do exactly as you bid me,” whined the 
genie. 

«¢ That ’s what you say every time,” rejoined the fisherman; ‘but I 
know you too well, and I don’t propose to let loose such a nuisance as you 
are in a country which has been well rid of you for the past century.” 

And with these words the fisherman flung the little copper jar far out 
to sea, and it sunk many fathoms beneath the waves. 

At the conclusion of this tale the day was breaking in the East, and 
the Sultan declared that for vivid imagery and boundless wealth of imagin- 
ation the romance of the fisherman and the genie surpassed any thing that 
he had ever heard. 

J. L. Ford. 





A MIND WANDERER. 
‘¢ There, now, isn’t that a shame?” 
‘¢ What ’s the matter?” 
‘¢Why, I’ve forgotten to attend my 
class in memory culture !” 


SPIRITUAL INDIGESTION. 

DARLINGTON.— I wonder what 
can have made our friend Ander- 
son such a pessimist? 

RUNK. —He’s had too much 
of the good things of life. 


QUITE ANOTHER THING. 
Tom DIcER.—Why did you 
give up your room with Mrs. 
Borden, Jack? I thought she 
treated you like a mother. 
JACK UPPERS.— No, indeed; 
she treated me like a son! 


AT THE CONCERT. 

ISOLDE.— That is. music worth 
listening to, is n’t it? 

MANRICO.—I don’t care much 
for it. 

ISOLDE.—I don’t say that I like 
Be eae it; but I say it is music worth listen- 
mT il ing to. 


THE DIVINITY that ends our shapes 
is the modern tailor. 


EVERYRODY’s BUSINESS is nobody’s 
business except the busybody’s. 


|F THERE WERE no such word as fail, 
Wall Street would soon invent one. 
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PUCK. 


LED ASTRAY. 






































DEACON SADDLEFORD. — Dat's de mos’ powerful 
cur'us lookin’ hen-house I ever see; dey must keep a 
mighty fine breed ob chickens in it. Reckon I ‘Il drap 
‘round here dis ebenin’ wif er bag. 





FAITH MAY move mountains; but it requires works to tunnel them. 


WOULD A POXING-MATCH between two dry-goods packers come under 
the laws against prize-fighting ? 


THE YOUNG MAN just out of school advertises for a ‘position ;” but 
after six months of hustling he is mighty glad to get a ‘job. 


HE WAS a paragon of politeness ; 
He insisted on its enforcement; 

He got a check filled out ‘‘ Blank, Esq.,” 
And made an according endorsement. 


BASE-BALL QUERY: Was the forming of the Brotherhood an error for 
Short-stop Ward? 


EVIL COMMUNICATIONS corrupt good manners. Even editors become 
profane in the Spring. 


«« ALL THAT ’S BRIGHT must fade, 
The brightest still the fleetest.” 
All we wear is frayed 
Just when we would be neatest. 


HADEs IS PAVED with good resolutions out of repair. It must be a 
place full of subways; something like New York, for example. 


| TALIAN IMMIGRATION is brisk. It has to be, in order to keep up with 
Italian assassination. 


POVERTY Is NO disgrace to the industrious; but it is hardly a gilt-edged 
testimonial of ability. 


QUE OF THE healthiest professions in the world is that of signing wills. 
Expectant heirs will readily confirm this statement. 


A PENNSYLVANIA MAN has eloped with his mother-in-law. This is a 
distinctly original home industry, and shows that there is nothing on 
earth that Pennsylvania is n’t ready to grab. 


THE ANTI-PROHIBITIONIST is more likely to refer to «‘ Bloody Kansas” 
rather than Bleeding Kansas, 





It was not exactly a hen-house, however. It was the 
building in which Professor ‘Tarbox, the eminent natu 
ralist, kept his interesting collection of tame pets. 


ON SaturpDay he got his money, 
On Monday morning he was *‘ broke ;” 
And, then, on Tuesday, at the meeting, 
With scorn of ‘pauper labor” spoke. 





HIS FIRST TROUT. 


STOREKEEPER (at Catfish Carry.)—Any luck? 

DOBBLESON.— | should say so. Look at that. Had 
a terrible hard time getting him, though. There were a 
lot of little fish about a foot long, with red and yellow 
spots on them, and I had to drive them away with my 
pole before this beauty would bite. 








_ESTABLISHED 1822. _ 


Ke: Poms 
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IS THE 


BEST IN THE WORLD 


IT 18 NOW MADE AS IT WAS IN THE BEGINNING 
FROM THE BEST AND PUREST MATERIALS. 
LOOK OUT FOR THE RED LABEL ADOPTED TO 
MEET FRAUDS. 










33 UNION SQUARE 
New York 
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“TheMarqis" 


A soft hat threughout, combining 
the Dressy appearance of the stiff 
hat, with all the comfort of the 
former. Made up in black, brown and a light color, on the 
order of a buff or tan, also a dark pearl or grey. 


Illustrated circular, prices, etc., of Gentlemen's Hats 
mailed free on application. 


N. ESPENSCHEID, New York City, N. Y. 


Established nearly | half a century in the same locality. 


KN WRIGHT’S MYRRH TOOTH SOAP. 


Gives Pearly Teeth, Ruby Gums, Pure Breath, Delight- 
ful Coolness and Freshness to the Mouth, Removes 
Tartar. Send for pamphlet “Care of Teeth’ free. 
Wright & Co., Chemists, Detrvit, Mich, 












CAREFULLY TRAINED. 


Miss ANTIQUE (taking politely proffered seat 
in crowded street-car). —Thank you, my little 
man. You have been taught to be polite I am 
glad to see. Did your mother tell you to always 
give up your seat to ladies?” 

POLITE Boy.—No’m, not all ladies, only old 
ladies. —New York Weekly. 


It SELDOM FAILS. 


HOUSEWIFE— Now what do you want? 

PEDDLER —I have here a soap for removing 
stains from paint, carpets, furniture, and—but, 
really, I don’t think you need it, for there is n’ta 
stain on your paint nor your hall carpet, and if 
your furniture within is as spick and span—which 
no doubt it is—as everything appears here, I 
have come to the wrong house. Good mor— 

HOUSEWIFE (Pleasantly ).— Never mind. You 
may let me have half a dozen cakes. I dare say 
it will come in handy some day.—Boston Courier. 


5th Crop, PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 26c. 
CHARITY covereth a multitude of sins; but the 


young blood usually draws on his father to pay 
the costs-—/vrison Mirror. 
NEED OF SYSTEM. 

W ASHEKWOMAN.— Please, Mum, I’ve brought 
your wash. 

PATRON.—Well, take it to some one else and 
leave me some one else’s wash. I think if you 
will manage that way I ’ll get more of my things. 
— New York Weekly. 


“IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.” — PRICE, $1. 


THE tramp is one of the few people who can't be judged 
by their works.—Kate Field's Washington. 

The most st efficacious stimulant to excite the appetite is Angos- 
tura Bitters, the genuine of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. At your 
Druggist’s. 











60 cts. 7 ed ton for 20 ye years, $100, 000 ca cash and sites 
at $100 per acre, worth $500, as special induce- 
ments to new manufacturing enterprises. Add. 


PITTSBURG TOWN CO., PittsspurG, KAnsAs. 





THE VICE MAXIMUM. 

MISTRESS (fo servant, who is about to throw 
away an old lamp).—What is the matter with 
that lamp, Bridget? Does it smoke? 

BRIDGET.— I don’t know nothin’ ’bout whither 
it smokes or drinks; but it goes out noights, 
Mum !—Harvard Lampoon. 





Do not try to take off your hat to a woman on 
a rainy day; if she carries an umbrella she will 
take it off for you.—LDoston Commercial Bulletin. 
PUCK’'S OPPER BOOK. 
oy Mail, 35 Cts. In Board Cover, 50 Cts. 


Price, 30 Cts. 











3 inch OPERA, $11.00 per 1,000; 4% inch PANETELA 


SMALL 13.00, Sample box by mail, 30 cents. Agents wanted. 
HAVANAS 916* GUERO, 50 FULTON ST., 


J. M. AG 

















77 Nassau St., 
198 La Salle St., 


WRICHT & DITSON, 


LARGEST MAKERS OF 


FINE LAWN TENNIS GOODS 


IN THE WORLD. 
OUR SPECIALTIES. 
CHAMPIONSHIP BALL. 


Adopted by every association 
of note in the Unirep STATES 
and CanaApA. RACKETS: 
Sears’ Spectar, ‘ CHASE,’’ 
*¢ Pettitt,” ‘ CLus,”’ “ Lonc- 
woon,’ “Pann,” “ Hus,” 

«« SuRPRISE,’’ and “ STAR,”’ 
WRIGHT & DITSON’S OrriciaL 
Lawn Tennis Guiprg, Contain- 
ing Rules, Photographs of Play- 
ers, Articles on the Game, etc. 
3y Mail, 15 Cents. gor* 


508 WASHINGTON ST., BOSTON, MASS 





(Send for Catalogue) 





“HAMMOND” 


TY PEw RitTER. 
Awarded the First Prize. 


GOLD MEDAL. 


PARIS EXPOSITION, (889. 


At a grand concours of typewriters in Paris ‘eolied by several prominent 
scientists of France at the Mayoralty Hall, 
OND made a record of one hundred and seventy words per minute; 

but the others, although present, declined to compete. 


THE HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CoO., 


447 —449 EAST 52d STREET, 


Second Arrondissement, the 


NEW YORK. 


116 S. 6th St., Philadelphia. 
300 Washington St., Boston. 


New York. 
Chicago. 











THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


CHICAGO, ILL., 236 State Street. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL... Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


THE TALE OF A CENTURY. 

Just a hundred years ago Pears’ Soap began in 
London its mission of cleanliness. To-day its 
use is universal, and more people than ever be- 
fore acknowledge its superiority —a sure evidence 
that its mission has been successful. For one 
hundred years it has maintained its supremacy in 
the face of the whole world’s competition. Such 
a record could not be achieved without cause. 
Temporary successes are comparatively easy, but 
for an article to go on maintaining its popularity 
through generation after generation, it must ap- 
peal to something more than passing fancy. This 
is the case with Pears’ Soap. It is, and always 
has been, an honest product. In the United 
States it has found a place in public favor equal 
to that so long held in England. Men and women 
alike find it good and reliable. The man who 
has once tried Pears’ Soap in form of a shaving 
stick wants no other; he takes it with him on all 
his journeys. That woman who travels and fails 
to take, as she would her toothbrush or hairbrush, 
a supply of Pears’ Soap must put up with cheap 
substitutes until her burning, smarting skin de- 
mands the ‘* matchless for the complexion.” Even 
children know the difference. So long as fair, 
white hands, a bright clear complexion and a soft, 
healthful skin continue to add to beauty and at- 
tractiveness, so long will Pears’ Soap continue to 
hold its place in the good opinion of women who 
want to be beautiful and attractive. Be sure to 
get the genuine PEARS’ SOAP, as there are 


vile imitations. 
L. Douglas’ name and 


CAUTION 22 'susinr anc" mi 


bottom. If your dealer can not supply you, send 
direct to factory, enclosing advertised price. 





Take no shoes unless W. 








W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3 SHOE centcemen. 


Fine Calf Laced Grain and Creedmore SEptornvoss, 
Our claims for this Shoe over all other $3 Sh 

It contains better material. It is more stylish, better ane, ae dur- 
able. It gives better general satisfaction. Its great success is due to merit. 
It can not be duplicated by any other manufacturer. It is the best in the 
world, and has a larger demand than any other $3 Shoe advertised. 


$5, 000 will be paid to any person who will prove 


the above statements to be untrue. 
Also es. $4, $3.50, $2, 50, $2.25, oe Spoon a Men; 
pe gee oa 81,78 shoe for. | $3 and $2 Shoes ter 
adies, an oe for sseS8. 
iL DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 
THE man) wearing a flannel shirt and a waist- 
coat, and the woman in sailor-dress carrying a 
coaching parasol, are now at large, maintaining 
our national reputation for good taste. — Aate 
Field’s Washington. 
FULL LEATHER Top. DIRECT TO CONSUMER. 
; or Saving 25 to 40% 
ROAD CARTS a SPECIALTY. 
For full Illustrated Cata- 
logue and COMPLETE 


HORSE BOOK, send 
six cts. in stamps. 


PIONEER BUGGY CO. . 
COLUMBUS, O. 

































SUMMER RESORTS. 





This Popular and Select Hotel will be open for the 
Season of 1890 on Saturday, June 2tst. 

To its former patrons, and others who desire to investi- 
gate its advantages, full particulars and plans will be 
furnished on application at the Albemarle Hotel, Madison 
Square, New York. 

Of Janvrin & Wacter, Propr’s 
Albemarle Hotel a © 


HENRY WALTER, 
Proprietor. 





HOTEL KAATERSKILL, 


CATSKILL MOUNTAINS, N., Y. 
Season opens June 28. 
Rates reduced ; 
For information call or address 
W. F. PAIGE, HOTEL MARLBOROUGH, 
NEW YORK CITY 


$21 per week and upward 


BROADWAY AND 36TH STREET, 


id 





CAW'S 
“Dashaway” 
PEN, 


A DOUBLE-FEED 

FOUNTAIN PEN Does Not Corrode 

That Never Fails, Pens, 
CAW’S * STYLOGRAPHIC” PEN 


Simplest, Cheapest and Best. A Perfect Subett- 
tute for Pen, Pencil and Ink-stand, 


Inquire of any stationer, or send for particulars to 


CAW’S INK & PEN COMPANY 


104 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
“e l 


CAW’S 


Black Fluid 
INK, 


WRITES BLACK, 
STAYS BLACK. 











advise all parents to have their boys and 


stenographer who can type-write his notes would be safer from poverty than a great Greek sc holar. 


Remington 
Standard Typewriter. 


machine, 


achievemen 





WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 


New York. 


"The Best Tonic Ser All Kidney Troubles. 


SWAN GIN! 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, GROCERS AND DEALERS, 
HIGHLY RECOMMENDED FOR ITS DIURETIC PROPERTIES’ 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


f A N DY licited. Address, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State Si., Ch 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by e xpress, prepaid, east 


of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 


icago. 





WHIPSOCKET asks: *¢ How expensive is it to 
keep a horse?” That depends. In some parts 
of Texas it is impossible to keep a horse at all. 
—Texas Siftings. 


THE MONTAUK 


* Price, complete, covered 


in Seal Leather, $25.00. 
Unequaled for instantaneous 








Size,6x7x 10. 
A pleasant pastime for all. 


photography. Views, portraits, groups, buildings. Send for 
fontauk Pamphlet. 


Cc. CENNERT, Manufacturer, 


No. 25 East (Oth Street, New York. 


For Fifteen Years the Standard, and to-day 
the most perfect development of 


e 


We add to the Remington every 


that study and capital can secure. 


PUCK’ e 5 ARY 


38 THE WATER’S HEALTH. 


Miss PRIM (fo her little nephew ). 
—You should not say that the 
water is unhealthy, but unhealthful. 
How can water be unhealthy? 

NEPHEW.—I don’t know, Aunty ; 


THE down of a peach is appar- 
ent; the down of a banana may 
not be visible at first glance, but 
sooner or later you tumble to it.— 
Yonkers Gasette. 

WOMEN were made before mir- 





rors; and they have been before but you often hear of well water.- 

them ever since.— )onkers States- Lawrence American. 

man. Do not think you can cultivat 
THE men who become suddenly a man’s acquaintance by giving 

rich remind us of the whales. They him an occasional dig. —.. 

no sooner get to the top than EVERYTHING depends on early 





they commence blowing. — } overs 
Statesman. 


training. A rope gets tight be 


10 Cents. ‘ ai . 
ALL NEWSDEALERS. cause that’s the way it is taut. —/.2. 


“AN HONEST TALE SPEEDS BEST, BEING PLAINLY TOLD.” — Richard II], act LV 





«¢ An honest tale” is ‘* plainly told” in two books published by the 


2 Gurney Hot-Water Heater Company. 


‘‘How Best to Heat Our Homes,” 
nd ‘‘ Testimonial Companion.” 


They are educational. Send your address for copies, free by mail. 

A house heated by hot-water circulation on the original Gurney plan is always 
comfortable and its occupants correspondingly happy. The system healthful, 
convenient and attractive, 











Is 


economical, 


CURNEY HOT-WATER HEATER CO., 
MAIN OFFICE, 163 FRANKLIN ST., Cor. Congress, BOSTON, MASS. 
NEW YORK OFFICE, 88 JOHN ST., Cor. Cold. 


- Mention PUCK. 





AN INDUCEMENT, 
‘¢Come to our church; we ’ve got a wonder in 
the way of a minister.” 
** How is that?” 
‘‘He’s the only person | know of who, after | 
these things,’ 


—Harvard 


CERTAINLY. THE LATEST AND BEST. 


he has said, «1 will not speak of 


oes on and does n’t speak of them.” 
Lampoon. 


A sckAP of history — The set-to between David and 


Goliath.—Prison Mirror. 





girls taught shorthand-writing and type-writing. A 


— CHARLES Reape, on “ The Coming Man.”’ 


the writing- 


the latest and 





mbodying highest 


DELICATE, DELIGHTFUL, LASTING AND ECONOMICAL. 


its fragrance is that of the opening buds of Spring. 


you will have no other, 
Sold Ewerywhere. Try It. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889, 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 


ts of inventive and mechanical skill. 
Once usel 


improvement 





318 
GARFIELD TE Cures Constipation 
and Sick Headache. 
Free samples at all druggists or 319 W. 45th St, N.Y. 





New VINEYARD 


All steel, rubber tive ~ Bi Cc Y Cc LES 


High grade — cowhorn bars, spade handles. Kirkpatrick 


<COLUMBIAS” 


HIGHEST CRADE ONLY. 





(On 6 ga saddle. Warranted one year 
Catalogue Free. 50-In. worth $55, for $32 | 44-in. worth $40, for $22 
POPE MFG. CO BRANCH HOUSES: ( 48-In. worth $50, for $27 | 42-In. worth $35, for $20 
. Py CATA. FREE. >. worth $45, for $25 ~ in. worth $30, for $17 


12 Warren St., NEW YORK. Tangent spokes $le Easy payments ents wanted. 





77 FranklinSt ,BOSTON, 291 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO. 40 ROUSE, HAZARD & €O., GG & Street, Peoria, HL. 

a waitin ; ts re Penelope, the bar-maid is no relative of the ale-wite 
he ee Sn ~a ff DRI f la) Lawrence American. 
t/ Vv YE 4" } , 
ACCA PRACTICAL) 4) Vv 

§ Lomonderry 
9) 
| 


WATER 


Cc ne. free. Address Typewriter Department, POPE 
MANUFACTURING CO., Boston, New York, Chic ago. 


et Thi? 


SPARKLING AND STILL. 


FINEST TABLE WATER 


FIRST CHAPPIE.— I say, there; nothing the 
matter with my /anceé except her father is too 


healthy. ON THE MARKET. 

SECOND CHApPIE.—That’s all right; he will Used at all leading HOTELS and CLUBS. 
be sick enough when you get in his family.- Sold by first-class Grocers and Druggists. 

z es 4 - Main Office, Nashua, N. H, New York, 823 Brendwag. .. 
Vale Record. 


Send for Pamphlet. 








IN PARIS. 
| (On the Boulevard.) 

REGINALDE DE JACKE CHUMPLAY.—Weally, 
doncherknow, I do believe I’ve lost me way. 
(Calling to man standing by.) 1 say there, ah, 
my good fellah, doncherknow, its blawsted hard 
luck, but when a fellah ’s hyar, and cawnt speak 
a word, doncherknow — er — it ’s — er — weally 
now, do you—-er—do you speak English, 
doncherknow ? 

FRENCHMAN. — Yes, (surprised,) do you? — 
? Harvard Lampoon. 


} =6“*IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT ”—PRICE, #1. 
i | A PECULIAR case came before ’Squire Schwab, 
; ~=— of Cincinnati, the other day, when Dr. Hulsman 
brought action to recover presents which he had 
i during a season of courtship made to a lady who 
§ subsequently married the other man. The 
? | ’Squire had the good sense to decide that since 
the presents were made in good faith, the rejected 
£ | suitor had no right to them. It is not often that 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 





ie all 


etter enne nee 


SOLD ALL OVER THE WORLD. @ 
“SHOVGVSH ASIS -4 FUND AUNS @ 





THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY. ; | failure at courtship as Dr. Hulsman seems to be. 


? | But it takes all kinds of people to make a city 
BEECHAW’s PILLS 


ai alia ile ln ihe cil dn cilia cit ai cad ad cd cd aR 
@ 


like Cincinnati.—Columbus Dispatch. 


THIS WONDERFUL MEDICINE FOR ALL { 30 cts, - PUCK’S OPPER BOOK,” 30 cts, 
Ik STANFORD’S sche f lendi TOV t 
BILIOUS & NERVOUS DISORDERS money on ee né half raha aichalesnd 


MEN, WOMEN and CHILDREN by Congress, Oregon assessors will have a hard 
are Subject, job fixing values so that a farmer on one side of 
is the most marvelous Antidote yet discovered. It is the premier 
Specific for a Weak Stomach, Sick Headache, 
Impaired Digestion, Constipation, Disordered 
Liver, etc., and is found especially efficacious and remedial 
by FEMALK SUFFERERS. 

Prepared only by rues. BEECHAM, St. Helens, Lanca. 
shire, England. B. F. AL 5 gd CO., Sole Agents for the United 
States, 365 & 367 Canal St., scaled who (if your druggist does not 
keep them) will mail Bee ham S Pills on receipt of the 
price, 24 cents. Please font on Pe K in ordering. 


government loan, and the one on the other side 
low for taxation. There’s fun ahead for some 
one.— West Shore. 


Wantep: Back NUMBERS OF Puck. 


A liberal price will be paid for Nos. 26, 50 and 76, if in 
good condition. 
Address, PuBLISHERS OF Puck, Puck ButLp1NG, Ciry. 








oy 


WILHELMSQUELLE 


(BLUE LABEL) 


KRONTHAL 


(RED LABEL) 


Natural Mineral Waters 


From the famous springs of BAD KRONTHAL, TAUNUS, 





TAKING IT COOLY. 
POLICEMAN. — Excuse me, Major, but is n’t 
that your dog? 
Major B.— Certainly. 
POLICEMAN.—You see what the sign says: 
‘¢ No dogs allowed in this park.” 


Major B.—Yes; but that dog can’t read; he 


GERMANY. Best of Table waters of great digestive qualities. : Wit : ° : . 
For sale by all leading groceries, liquor dealers and druggists iS very illiterate. Good morning, sir !— The 
CALWEY & FELDMANN, NEW YORK, | Waterbury. 


SOLE AG ENTS. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


EVERY now and then we hear of a ‘coming 
poet,” and it often turns out that all he lacked 
was an ability to arrive. —West Shore. 











The Oldest and Best of All 
STOMACH BiTTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 

To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 

78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. | 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothes the child, softens the 


xums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhoea. 25 cents a bottle. 


- BRAT eCFOLKS® 


usin nti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15tbs. a 
onth. They cause no sickness, contain no poison and never 
fall. f b ‘ists everywhere or sent by mail. Partic- 
sealed) 46, “WILCOX SPECIFIC OO., Phila., Pa, 


























DIFFERENCE IN THE GRAIN. 
Most boards have the grain running but one 
way. In the Board of Trade, the grain runs 
either way. besides 











FACIAL BLEMISHES. 





treatment of Hair and Scalp, Eczema, Moles, Warts, 
Superfluous Hair, Birthmarks, Moth, Freckles, 
Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red Vein, Oily Skin, Acne, 
Pimples, Blackheads, Barber’s Itch, Scars, Pit- 
tings, Powder Marks, Bleaching, Facial Develop- 
ment, Hollow or Sunken Cheeks, etc. Consultation 
free at office or by letter. 128 book on all 
skin and scalp affections and their treatment, sent 
sealed to any address on receipt of 1O cents. 
cour = WOODBURY, Dermatologist, 
5 W. 42d St., New York Cit sz: 
FACIAL Soar, at Druggists or by mail, & Conte. 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
o. 15: 


A Box of Wind Matches Free with 





PUCK’S LIBRARY 


PUCK’S LIBRARY PUCK’S LIBRARY 
No. 233 oO. 223% No. 21: 


one finds a man who is so eager to advertise his | 


the road can have his land assessed high for a | 


The largest establishment in the World for the | 


* 








SANITAS 


Misinrectants 


JAMEs O'REILLY, Medical Director, Woman’s Infirma 
an Maternity Home of the City of New York, writes: “A fu 
trial of all the ‘Sanitas’ ————_ during the past year has 
given the medical staff of this institution a fair o portunity of 
observing the excellent effects resulting from thelr use. Where 
formerly the many disinfectants and antiseptics were tr ied with 
more or less satisfaction, the ‘Sanitas’ agents have now in 
every case ns en all the worth claimed for them.” 

FOR SALE BY DRUGGISTS. 

For Reports by Medical and Chemical Experts, prices in bulk, 


etc., apply to the 
Factory, 636—642 West 55th Street, N.Y. 


Liesic COMPANY’S 


EXTRACT OF BEEF. 


Makes the purest, cheapest and best Beef Tea. 





675 





stock for Soups, 
ade Dishes. 


| 
| One pound of Extract of Beef equal - forty pounds 


Finest meat flavorin 
Sauces and } 


of lean beef, of the value of about $7. 


Genuine only with 
| Justus von Liebig’s 
| signature as shown. 








Our Reputation is Established for Tasty Wor iaaneitp 
and Novel /deas. 


| 
| Lhe Largest 
and Most 


Suzts to 
Orderx 


Complete aed 


Stock of New 


$20 00. 





Sprin 
Prins to Order 


from 
$5.00. 


Woolens 


| 
| 


ever shown. 





and 771 
Broadway, 
New York City. 


145 & 147 “ 
Woof: 


Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


Bowery, 
New Vork City, 


PEOPLE! ! WEIGHT REDUCEL 
hdc ag STARVATION DIET. 


STO U Treatise & instruction for 6 stamps. 
quel. LY NTON,19 Park Place, New York 


$15. 2°to $25 OOA MONTH can be made 


ferred who can furnish a horse ert give their whole 
time tothe b — Spare moments may be profitably 
employed also. few vacancies in towns and cities e 
OHNSON 4 CO., 1009 Main St., Richmond. Va 855 





881* 








CoxcoctiNG a felony — Mixing drinks in Kansas.—£2. 
WE see by the papers that a ‘‘ Nebraska Ham- 
let”? has been swept away by a cyclone. Well, 
a man that would attempt to play Hamlet in 

| Nebraska ought to be prepared for most any 
thing.— Boston Commercial Bulletin. 





PUCK’S LIBRARY 


PUCK’S LIBRARY 
14 No. 13: 


No. 14: 














Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Other Fellows’ Sisters. 


10c. per Copy. 


Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Artistes and Fakirs. 


Never out of Print. 


hat Fresh and Frolic- the Merry Metropolis. 


some Citizen. 


10c. per Copy. 


7 Pucx’s Best Things About Being Puck’s Best Things About 


Loaded with Pictures. (0c. per Copy. 


Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Great American 
Servant Girl. 


Never out of Print. (0c. per Copy. 


Being Pucx’s Best Things About 
Our Colored Sassiety. 






































ony kiNao SCALD 
Py bbisehs 
saat Cutis 


YVERY SKIN AND SCALP DISEASE, WHETHER 
E torturing, disfiguring, humiliating, itching, burning, bleed- 
ing, scaly, crusted, pimply, or blotchy, with loss of hair, from 
pimples to the most distressing eczemas, and every humor of the 
blood, whether simple, scrofulous, or hereditary, is speedily, per- 
manently, and economically cured by the Cuticurs ReMi DIEs, 
consisting of CuTicurA, the great Skin Cure, CuTicurA Soap, an 
exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, and CuTicurRA RESOLVENT, 
the new Blood and Skin Purifier and greatest of Humor Remedies, 
when the best physicians and all other remedies fail. This is 
strong language, but true. Thousands of grateful testimonials 
from infancy to age attest their wonderful, unfailing and incom- 
parable efficacy. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; Sop, 25c; Rr- 
sOLVENT,$t Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for “‘ How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.’’ 





Pa Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- 
ar vented by CuTICuR’ Soap. 


we Rheumatism, Kidney Pains, and Muscular We k- 


ness relieved in one minute by the CuTicuraA ANTI- 





es 
“a 





Parn PLASTER. 2c. 


THE ‘emmeews AGAINST THEM. 
AssIsTANT (looking out at the window ).— 
General, it’s still raining, with no apparent idea 
of stopping. 
GENERAL GREELY (desperately ).— That so? 
Well, we can’t do any thing else but prophesy 
wet weather, then.—- Lawrence American. 


THE T & | SHUTTER. 
(Hales’ Patent.) 

FITS ANY LENS. 
CORRECT SKY EXPOSURE. 
TIME or INSTANTANEOUS. 
FAST OR SLOW. 


LOW PRICE. 
AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS 


or PROFESSIONALS will find it does work equal to a $20 shut- 
ter, No da unger of accidental exposure; simple, durable, light 
and a - 7 Always ready, as it swing $ both ways 

TWwe ZES —Price the same for either. No. 1 for lens tubes 
1% to2 No, 2 for 114 inch and under. 








Ay inch diameter. 


Sample by mail, POST-PAID. on receipt of . . $2.50 


Sample Ly mail, with pneumatic release, on 
I a sk a ec Rg. ee 6 ek 
Extra Spring for extra rapid work 


J.B. COLT & Cco., 


P. O. BOX 2773, 
16 BEEKMAN ST., NEW YORK cITy, 


MAGIC LANTERNS, STEREOPTICONS, ETC. 


Mention Puck. 935 




















waste’ S FAITH. 


LitrLe Mary (who lives on the thirteenth 
Jloor of the Excelsior Flats ).— Mama, is heaven 
higher than this? 

‘¢ Yes, indeed, Mary.” 

‘¢ And when we die are we going to heaven?” 

‘*T hope so, darling.” 

‘« Mama, if we are real good maybe we can get 
to move down on the second floor when we die.” 
— Louisville Courier-Journal. 


STUDENT (after delivering commencement ora- 
tion).— Aha! Only three bouquets, and I paid 
for four.— Rome Sentinel. 





WHAT IS MORE 


Attractive thana pretty face with a fresh, bright 
complexion? For it use Pozzoni’s Powder. 











| 








WuHy HE TOOK IT. 

EDITOR (¢o ASSOCIATE).— Why did you ac- 
cept this Spring poem? 

ASSOCIATE.— Well, sir, the blamed poet (for, 
who does not blame him?) walked in here with 
that poem in one hand and a revolver in the 
other, and said I must take the poem, or some- 
thing worse. I told him | did n’t wish any thing 
worse than the poem, and took that.— West Shore. 

THE decision of a New Jersey court, that fox- 
hunting is not cruel sport, is evidently based on 
the evidence that it amuses the hunter and does n’t 
hurt the fox.— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 

VERY SAD. 

WEEKS.—I always said that Snooper’s am- 
bition would finally get the best of him. 

BROWN.— How did it happen? 

WEEKS.— He tried to raise a little boom on 
board his yacht, when it swung back and struck 
him on the hack of the head.— American Grocer. 

HE KNEW. 

Mrs. DE SMITH.—My dear, I have a little 
conundrum for you: Why does a woman change 
her mind oftener than a man? 

Mr. DE SMITH (still reading ).— Because a 
woman’s mind needs changing oftener than a 
man’s. (Silence. )— Louisville Courier-Journal. 

SUICIDE by the cigarette is a deception to the 
conscience.— Vest Shore. 


Dy, 


COLGATES 
SHAVING SOAP 


For sample send 2 cts. box 645, New York. 





fe USING THE BEST 
iy MATERIALS, THE 
/ - ee FOLLOW 








CONVENIENCE generally keeps her word, — 
Vest Shore. 





3-BUTTON CUTAWAY FROCK, 
PATCH-POCKETS. 

WE POSITIVELY OFFER THE GREATEST VALUE IN 
HOCKANUM, SPRINGVILLE, AND NEW ENGLAND 
WORSTEDS FOR SUITINGS AND TROUSERINGS EVER 
OFFERED. 

ONE HUNDRED AND SEVENTY STYLES, THIS SEA- 
SON’S NEWEST COLORINGS AND PATTERNS, IN 
CHECKS, STRIPES, AND PLAIDS; ALSO BLACK NAR- 
ROW WALES FOR DRESS WEAR. 


COAT and VEST TO Canes, $15.00. 
TROUSERS * 5.00. 


THESE GOODS MAKE UP EXCEEDINGLY HAND- 
SOME, ALWAYS LOOK WELL, HOLD SHAPE, AND 
WARRANTED FAST COLORS. MERCHANT TAILORS 
ASK $60 FOR THE SAME GOODS, WITH NO BETTER 
TRIMMINGS, STYLE, OR WORKMANSHIP THAN OURS. 

A WRITTEN GUARANTEE IS HANDED TO EVERY 
CUSTOMER, WARRANTING GARMENTS TO WEAR 
ONE YEAR WITHOUT A BREAK. 

SAMPLES, FASHION REVIEW, TAPE MEASURE, AND 
OUR SIMPLE GUIDE FOR SELF - MEASUREMENT 
MAILED FREE ON APPLICATION. OUR MAIL-ORDER 
SYSTEM HAS PROVED A GREAT CONVENIENCE, 
WITH SATISFACTORY RESULTS. 


ARNHEIM’S 


Mammoth Tailoring Establishment, 


BOWERY AND SPRINC ST., 
NEW YORK. 














DELICIOUS AND REFRESHING ! ! 


Sold by GROCERS, DRUGGISTS, 
_WINE TRADE everywhere. 


and 
937 


Piso’s Remedy fur Catarrh is the 
Best, Easiest to Use, and Cheapest, 






‘sold by druggists or sent by mail. 
50c. E. T. Hazeltine, Warren, Pa. 





advertised. 


‘“* HAMMOCK - Gowns” 
be that the 
they are so hard to get into — 
out of.—Norristown Herald. 


are It may 


gowns were thus christened because 
and so easy to get 


PROHIBITIONISTS are humane. They oppose 
all malt-treatment.— Springfield Democrat. 


A PRETTY young lady always 
what is in the store windows as she passes. 


N HW KODALS 


“You press the 


wishes to see 


Ix. 


button, 


do the rest.’ 


WL 





Seven new Styles and Sizes 
ALL Loapen with J'yanusparent Films, 
by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 
THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 


ROCHESTER, N.Y. 


For sale 


Send for Catalogue. 
HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos, 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. \ 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 EAST HOUSTON ST. jf 











New York. 


THIS PAPER Is ‘PRINTED WITH INKS FROM 


BERCER & WIRTH, 


190 William street, New York. 
LONDON, ENGLAND. 


No, 
LEIPZIG, GERMANY. 











Indies. NINE 
EXPOSITION 
Ask your dealer for it, None 


H. MICGHELSEN. 


ULLRICH’S FOUNTAIN PENS 


are the best made. Hold ink for week's use. Price $1.50 and 
upwards, AGENTS WANTED. Circulars free. 
J.C. ULLRICH & CO., 108 Liberty St., New York. 


THE 
MIDSUMMER 
PUCK 


For 1890, 


will be issued July (6th. 
It will be the regular issue of 
PUCK for that date. 
Advertising space should be se- 
cured at_once. Forms close July 
2d. For rates, etc., address 


The Publishers of PUCK, 
New York. 


From St. ‘Thom West 
MEDALS AT i. *EADIN NG 


e best, 
without above signature. 
















































‘* You had better let me dust those vases, 
Mary; they are very valuable, and I am 
afraid you might knock them over.” 







‘“‘T hope I'll be able to get these pieces — 

out of sight before anybody sees me!” ‘I beg pardon for giving you that chair, old fellow; 
I forgot that I put a coat of slow-drying varnish on it 
about an hour ago.” 











‘Tommy, run around to the watchmaker's, and 
tell him to send a man here right away — and don't 
say any thing to your mother about it, when she 
comes home. 





ro ee ‘What is the matter, William?” 


til, Yi 0 En ‘I was just trying to straighten up the clothes-pole a little, my 
; Liz dear, that 's all. 
4 if} | \ . 
j iA lie : { 
! if | AR I : : ' 



























































‘I'll be lavin’ ye this day wan week, Ma’am; I'll not stop in a house where the masther do be pushin’ the long nose 
av him into the kitchen, an’ repairin’ me range till he 's bruk it!” 


A DAY WITH A “HANDY MAN AROUND THE HOUSE.” 








